TheTragedie 

By drunken prophefics,libelsand dreamcs, 

To fet my brother Clarence and the King,. 

Is) deadly hate the one againft the other. 

And if King Edward be as true and iuft 
As I am fubnlc, faMe and tre'cherous ; 

This day Ihould (^iarence dofely be roewd vpj 
About a Prophclie which layes that G. 

Of Edwards hcires the murtherer (liall be. 

Diue thoughts downc to my foule, Clarencewttk 

HccicC/™ comes, . . ^ a Guard of men, 

Brother^gopddaiesjwhat meanes this armed guard 

That waits vpon your grace.? rr • 

Cla. His Maicftie tendering my perfons fatetie hatn ap. 
This conduft to conuey me to the T ower* (pointed 

Glo, Vponwhatcaufe? 

Cla. Becaufemyname is 

Glo. Alacke my Lord, that fault is none ot yours. 

He ftiould for th«\f commit your good fathers: 

O belike his maie?he hath lome intent a. 

T hat you Ihall be new chriftened in theWower, 

But what is the matter Clarence, mAy 1 knew? 

pa. YcaA<c/><«r^w;hen ldocknow,forIprotdt 

^s y et I doe not, butas lean learne. 

He hearkens after prophefies and dreairves, ^ 

^ad from the croltc-rowpluckes the letter G." _ 

.jrfnd fayes a wizard told him that by G, 

His iiruedifinheritcd (hould be, 

^nd for my name o^^eorge begins with G, 

It followes in his thought that I am hej 
Thefe as I learne, and fuch like toyes as thele, 

Hauemouedhis HighnelLeto commit me now. 

Glo, Why this it is when men are ruldc by women, 

Tis ne^^the Kingthat fendsyou tothe Tower, 

My Lady Gray his vyife, ClaHnce tis (he 

That tempts him to this extreamitie: 

Was it not (he and that good man of worlhip 
Anthony Wooduile her brother there. 

That made him fend Lord tJaJHngs to the Tower, 

From whence this prefent day heis dcliuered? ^ 

We are not fafe ^/(rtrewejwe arcdiot lafe. 


of Richard the Third, 

Ha By lieaucn 1 thinke there is no man fecur d 
But the Quecnes kindred,and night-walkin^g Heralds, 

That trudge betwixt the King and Miftrelfe Sheare: 

Heard ye not what an humble fuppltant 
Lord Hafisngs was to her for his deliueric?' 

Glo, Humble complay ning to her Deitie, 

Got my Lord Chamberiainc his libertic, 
lie tellyou what, I thinke it is our way,. 

If' we wili keepe in fauour with the King, 

To be her men, and weare her liueric. 

The iealous ore-worne widdow and her felfcj 
Sincethat our brother dubd them Gentlewomen, 

Are mightie goflips in this Monarchy, 

Bro, I bcfcech your graces both to pardon me ? 

His maieftie hath (Iraightlygiuen in charge. 

That no man (hall baue priuate conference, 

Gfwhatdegrcefoeuer with his brother. 

Glo, Euen fo & pleafeyoiir wor(hip Brek(fAf*rj, 

You may partake of any thing wefay: 

We fpeake no treafon man, we fay the King 
Iswife and vertuous,and his noble Queene 
Well (Irooke in yeares, faire and not iealous, 

Wefay that Shores wife hath a prettiefoote, 

A cherry lip, a bonny eye,a paffing pleafing tongue: 

And that the Queenes kindred are madegemlefolkes.* 

How fay you fir,can you deny all this f ' 

Bro, With this (my Lord) my felfc haue nought to do. 
9 / 0 . Naught to do with Miftrclfe Shore-, I tell thee fellow. 
He that doth naughtwith her, exceptingone, 

Were heft he do it fecretly alone. 

Bro. What one my Lord? 

Glo, Her husband knaue,wouldft thou betray me? 

Bro. 1 befeech your Grace to pardon me, and withallfof- 
Your conference with the noble Duke. (bearc 

Cla. We k now tliy charge Brokcnbi*ry,AW^ will obey, 

Glo' We arc the Queenes /^bieds and muft obey. 
Brother farewell,! will vnto the King, 

Aai whatfoeuer you willimploy me in, 

Were it to call widdow fifter, 

A ^ I will 


